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Island Echoes 
(Oahu, Hawaii) 
Syd Harrex 
Rain.  There is about rain 
the feathery touch (like maidenhair) 
of memory potted in the evasive 
soil-cells of the brain. 
An essence of it, of blood-warm 
rain, soaks the leaves 
stuck fast like tiles; 
drapes the shining boughs 
and trunks of tropical trees already, 
it seems, turning to carbon. 
There is about rain, 
like memory, like human love, 
a pollenating power 
as now in this sunshower, this 
pulsing breeze, threads of it 
are sewing a curtain 
of slanting silk, 
and cigar smoke at the window 
utters a smell of damp 
far-off days, drifting 
blue-skeined days. 
We need no more than such as these 
ingredients of sense 
to invoke biography, this 
progress of the love-self 
from moaning coitus to bone 
burial, this aching with the past. 
